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An EPIS T LE, &c. &c- 


Loxc (a) haſt thou reign'd, fell demon of the night, 
Long aim'd at wit thy ſhaft, at worth thy ſpite; 
Long hiſs d malignant vapours in thy ſong, 
And play d the dark aſlaſſin's game too long. 
(a) It is now ſeveral years ago fince the little black jogging man com- 
menced Satiriſt.— He, of all n to think of ſuch a character But more 
: of this anon. 
But 


1 


But ſhall no bolder arm thy ſway diſown? 

None hurl thee from thy arrogated (5) throne En 
Forbid thy claſſic-moulded (c) page diffuſe 

The baneful verdicts of a ſpiteful mule? 

And fix thy hateful viſage (a) and thy name 

A dire Charybdis i in the ſea of fame = 

Is indignation's manly vengeance « dead ? 


Are patriot ſenſe and patriot ſpirit fled ? 


(3) Ele none object to this Ver for I am ſure the little man had no pre | 
tenſion to the imperial ſeat he has aſſumed, „ 
( It is a proſtitution the moſt derogatory and painful, to ſee a 3 
criticiſm and illiberal remark are conveyed in Taz Punsurrs or LITERATUR, 
under the maſk of claſſical erudition. The little man's politics and his religion 
are very well; but he is a deteſtable pedant, and his head is a lumber-garret 5 
of Greek quotations, which he raps out as a juggler does ribbands from his 
mouth at a country fair. How can the public delight in ſuch a /peFacle! 
(4) Prejudice, illiberality, malignity, and fatirical vice have feldom been 
more ſtrongly depicted in any countenance. ' . looks like what he ſtands 
confeſſed. I wiſh Lavater had ſeen him. 1 
F Forbid 


(7) 


Forbid it, heav'n !—If abler powers decline, 
Be mine the ſtrain, the urgent duty mine (e). 


When chuckle Becket f ) ſent thy earlier lays 
In vain (8) to ſeek at Owen 8 0 public praiſe ; 


(e) Not but the little man had long remained in his beloved obſcurity, for 
any trouble I ſhould have given myſelf to drag him from it; but his auda- 
cious preſumption in defying diſcovery was inſufferable. 
YA good old calf-headed bookſeller in Pall Mall, the intimate crony and 
confidant of little M*th**s, and who, upon Owen's . publiſhed 
Part IV. of Tus Puxsurrs or LITERATURE himſelf. | 


(2) The an was a long time in difcoreting the little man's merit; - and 
it is 8 time now to change its mind once more. | 


00 Lindy a bookſeller in Pied, * Bond-ſtreet—a grand 
lounging ſhop in its day for men of faſhion. Hither, the fly little fellow got 
crony Becket to ſend his ſatirical trumpery. Part I. came out in 1794, was 
called Tax PursgvuiITs or LiTERATURE, or WHAT vou Wit, and was for 
a long time noticed by nobody. | ; 


Ge - b 6 = I mark'd 


1 mark d thy wonkey-hop 00 fall frequent f. go 

Th old caitiff's s poſtern Paſſage (#): to and fro; 
1 knew the peſtful, miſchief- making meſs 

Felt thy correction ere it went to preſs (0. 


1 


Thy Hovsz-0r-Commons DaauArier 6001 1 kw, 


Thy Kitn Loxc (n), thy Nano LETTERS () too: 
And 


7 © HEE ES 


588 ae 

| (#) Becket's back-door is in an M's cloſe to his Nets. Here have I often 
en little M®*th*#*s jog in and ſit upon thorns, for fear of per te in the 
back-parlour, chattering matters over with old Numſcull. | 

(7) After paſſing through many hands, the proof ſheets at laſt very 2 
reached little M*th**%, that be might reviſe the learned lumber, _ 
(in) Tus PoLtTicat DRAMATIST OF THE Hovst or Commons in 1995, 
a ſatirical, poetical pamphlet, publiſhed by Parſons in Pater-Noſter-Row, and | 
written by little M*th**s, Vide his eulogium 5 it in Tur PoxsurTs oy. 


LITERATURE, Part II. | 
(i) Tre IMPERIAL Er1STLE FROM K IEx Tos” Exvinon' OF Cama, 20. 


Gzorcs III, with Notes ; a pamphlet amy gd wy and vines dy 
little M*th**s. wy 
(o) A rA or ErisrrESs To DR, Runbolrn AND THE EARL or > JanSEY, 

| ditto, 


1 
And — Geifhan' flippancies could. "WY od GH 
But e A once the motley Wight in thee (b)Hæx] ꝝ 


8 — thy page and ſhall not quickly 1 755 7 
Thou rt (9) Oh ſon n but algebra n 


ditto, ditto ; ; and coma, more pragmatic riff-raff which wighe be named 
but among which is not to be forgotten, a Letter to the Marquis of Bucking- 
ham on the ſubjeR of the Emigrant French Prieſts, of a piece with the dam- 
nable anathema on the ſame jon, which -m has uttered in THE 
Pons uirs or LITERATURE. | ö 

(D It is very remarkable how ſtrongly the characteriſtic features of identity 
of authorſhip are marked in theſe ſeveral | pieces : : the little man had not even: 
the wit to print them in A different manner. | Fats fingular i io bal. fem, very 
few, could ſmell the he-goat. 

@ Cambridge. The little man was EY fome time «Fellow of Trini nit College. 
No reader 0 of common penetration will heſitate | in pronouncing ' Tus PunzvrTs 
or Lirzsarun to be the production of a | Cambridge-man.. 3 > b 
) Algebra ſtands here for mathematics i in general, a ſcience a good deal 
cultivated at Fable + as al the world" knows 3 but which little M*th%% 


in this too, by way of appearing a man of general knowledge: but he is always 


very unfortunate. Vide e en Para s Vine or N e On 
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Who but a friend had pourd thoſe labour'd lays bas 
In Glynms 9 lobſcureilapis i) ome praiſe l! 


Who reads thy haz hazy (weather: 00 b but muſt ſu ear 
Tis Thi A 89 nes Metllerg ito à hair? 9 9 A iT | 


— Whio hears, when joys convivial ſpread around, 
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er watchful. care _—_ in ſocial chat is drowyn d, 
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WO) Dr. Glynn, Fellow of King's College, Ca Cambridge, a phyſi 2 quite 'of | 
the old ſchool, and a ſon of obſcurity any where, fave vithih the walls 
of the e. He helped the little man in his candid and co comprebenfive 
Eflay (as he himſelf calls It: vide theP. L.) on the Chattertonian bulnels: 


they have been great cronies ever fince that time; and i in return fo r ſerbices 


and friendſhip, little Meth es logs, the, old Monkith quiz into notice, 3 and Tubs 


nd 110 175 3 214 3 + * 63 A 2 3 4 FA 2 5 T 1 4: 


him, * A lor'd lat on the banks of Cam. FIT 3 
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(Bee Note (o) to Part IL of TagPuxsvaTs or, Lyrkaronk, 
box the litle man muſt be truck with the reſe blance. > ut the notes are 
like him rbroughout. C ͤͤ ͤ—bug reogags 10. {57 Non ri ni 
10) Not that de enen ennrightotiabuiad—but Sthian nd 
of our nature that the citadel of Reaſon is not always * garded. 1 - ven 
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Who hears thee prate a page, unfold LAS... 
But maryels at thy mem xx and thy parts (af. . 


And ſhall not all confeſs the ſtrain is thine ? 

That long a ſeeming friend, a ſecret foe, 1 

Thou'ft lov'd mid cheerful haunts of men to go F 
„ a 


(93. The. nale man is indeed very e in this i When * 
canverſes in company | on the ſubjeRt of his poem, he too plainly diſcovers that 
he has it all by heart. He can give. you ten thouſand nice explanations of paſ- 
ſages, whoſe force had never come home to your comprehenſion. 


Gubin 
C) It were endleſs to repeat in this place every corroborative circumſtance 
pe: has lent its help in confirming me that rhe little man, and none but. he, 
wrote this goodly poem and its, apparatus. There is a ſpecies of filent and 
accidental evidence i in \ theſe. caſes which hardly bears explanation, Dr. R ennell, 
A high c chureh zie and one, [William 40. e a ASSN 4 Cam- 
re or to. have had : a "Eager in in che pie. 1 ſhall en that they a are 
either of them incapable of writing it angly; ; "aj as for their beipmngr little 
T | . M-th“es, 
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whap?” nd wats # 5 ee 
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Its whims, has thy * 58 tod ( 51 torn 6c 
Thy ſpite on worth (2), on dignity, to fling, 
And an, prog age (aa) tf aſh thy fling? Hatte 
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Be then thy name, unfolded i in my lay, 
conſeſ d 9 glaring as Ac noon-tide, day; 15 5 r 


On 


Meth“ 155 the firſt has, I am told, publicly denied it, and the laſt, were it 


1 * had been proud to own it long ago. 

| (5) It is hurting, it is deteſtable; it is infinitely degrading to the dignity of 
the human character, to ſee what a malignant uſe has been made i in the pages 
of Tax Ponsb ITS or Lirzaarunz 8 the nen vr. unreſerve of Den 
friendſhip. 5 

(2) Diltinction, character, 1 alike to the lk man, he bowls them 
down like nine-pins. | | | 

(aa) vide by way of one, and that a moſt ſhameful inſtance, what the author 
of Tur PrxoGRESS OF SATIRE (a very ſenſible w writer) properly calls the litle 
man's brutality to Dr. Warton. - Heavens l is the world ſo totally bewildered i in 
the Mazes of the New Philyophy, as to ſuffer with applauſe the feeble flame of 
ſuch a veteran luainary in the literary univerſe to Ao exmiled by ſuch a 
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* 


* 


Thy claſſic page, with ſpiteful venom Rtain'd, 
Forgot (bb), neglected, puniſh'd (ct), and diſdain” 4; 


Thy, worth, thy piety, no longer priz'd 
Hh ER. png q an 45 and E faith th bee (29! : 


a) 1 falpee Tus err or Lirznarunn has had i its s wo; very 
long it could never . 


(ee) A good 8 Gaim ſome ane! perſon of whom he has faid 
impertinent things, would do little M*th**s a deal of good. 


(aa) What are all CO eee mats, 
illiberal diſpoſition? | | 
eee ao beings eee e 


BEFORE : 
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proſe- writer, he is haſty, ungrammatical, inſignificant : as a «GOES 8 
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BEFORE I quit the ee f 2 
remarks. 


[ have 2 l kis uu e rot | 
commendable. in the diſcountenance it hay ſhewn of the 8 and Alte" 
religion of the faſhionable philoſophy of our day; ; and, as a warm friend to the 
conſtitution of my country, and a ſteadfaſt believer in the truths of chriſtianity, 
I thank him in common with _—_— for the able ſupport which he has lent to 
RT TE Pen 1 11 10 „ il al Daft | 8) 
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As a poet, I grant he is now and hs tolerable, but, for the greater pat; 
cold, proſaic, and faulty : as à wit, he 18 almoſt alvays beneath contempt : a8 a 


well · informed, but perpetually pedantic and diſt 


The place of that philoſophic ſpirit which ſhould mark in every Pagel _ 


formance like bis, is ſupplied; by a flippant, pragmatic, coxcomical turn 
mind, which, as it is totally unbecoming the character of ſuch a writer, ſo 260 


Its babblings, on a moment's conſideration, appear trifling and ſhort-lived. 


* 
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Finally, let the eyes of the public beoenied'; let it cull i improvement Aer : 


it can, from the dictates of the writer before us; but let it beware how its good 


ſenſe is miſguided or bewildered by his ill-te 


nÞcred prepoſſeſſions, and let it 


never "4.4 that his work 1 is beſotted Of, n W and caprice | ! 


N. B. I find the little 1 man is become ſo very popular i in ſis literary cha- 


racter that a forgery has juſt now been committed upon him. ide The 
_ Grove, a Satire, by the Author of The Purſuits of Literature—a vile hotch-potch 


een 
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